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into action against the Arabs. Nasir knew that the leading brigade
of the Fourth Division was nearing Khan Denun, so he galloped
forward with his slaves, and Nuri Shaalan and his slaves, about
thirty in all, headed the Turkish column off between Jebel Mania
and the trees of Khiata, and threw himself into the trees to delay
them till the British were ready. The British had not seen or
heard of this enemy column, and were in order of march, but as
soon as they had learned what was forward they got their cavalry
to north, west, and south of them, and opened on them with their
Horse Artillery. It was just sunset when the affair began, but
before it was too dark to see, the Turks were a scattered mob,
running up the steep slopes of Mania and over it, in their
ignorance that the Wuld Ali and Abu Tayi were waiting for
them there in force. This ended the history of the Fourth Army,
Old Auda, tired of slaughter, took the last six hundred prisoners.
In all we killed nearly five thousand of them, captured about
eight thousand (as we took them we stripped them, and sent them
to the nearest village, where they will be put to work on the land
till further notice) and counted spoils of about one hundred and
fifty machine guns and from twenty-five to thirty guns.
Our horse rode on that evening (September 30) into Damascus,
where the burning ammunition dumps turned night into day.
Away back at Kiswe the glare was painful, and the roar and rever-
beration of the explosions kept us all awake. In Damascus,
Shukri el-Ayubi and the town council had proclaimed the King
of the Arabs and hoisted the Arab flag as soon as Mustafa Kemal
and Jemal had gone. The Turk and German morale was so low
that they had marched out beneath the Arab flag without protest:
and so good was the civil control that little or no looting took
place.
Nasir, old Nuri, Major Stirling and myself, entered the morn-
ing of October i, receiving a tremendous but impromptu greeting
from the Moslems of the town.
I think I should put on record a word of what happened after
we got it. I found at the Town Hall Mohammed Said and Abd
el-Kadir, the Algerians, who had just assumed possession of the
provisional civil government, since there was no one in Damascus
who could fight their Moorish bodyguard. They are both insane,